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BY HOWARD R. GARIS,

"“Tag! Tou're it!" cried Baby Buniy,
he little rabbit girl, one morning, as
e ran around on the porch of the hol-
ow stump bungalow and tapped Unclé

Al . &l NC D] A\ Tl
THE LIGHTNING BUG.
Uncle Wigglly and Baby Bunty trav-
eled on and on over ll}\r fiolds and
through the wonds, looking for an ad-
venture but thay could not mesm to
find any, uiless you call helping the
lightning bug an adventure.
And pretty soon It began to get dark,

| for Uncle Wiggily had stayed out later

igglly on his tall silk bat with her | than he meant to

AW,
"Oh, dear! Now I suppose I've got to
hase yon!" exciaimed the rabbit gen-
isginn, a8 he started his pink ncse to
kling “And I'm =0 stiff I can
rdiy run this morning!"
But Mr. Longears chased the Iitile
bhit girl, and he really felt betier
fter a lively rice around the hollow
wwmp bungilow, sc that some of his
tiffneas was gone R8s he et forth, a
ittle later, to hop through the woods
Ivah, Bunty
‘What sort of an adventure do you
hink we'll have today, U'nelse Wiggily "

sked Haby Bunty, as ahe hopped nlong
eside the rabbit gentleman.
“Oh, ¥you never can tell,” he an.

ered. 'l suppose the sklllerv-scale
lligator, or tha bad oid Pipsisewah
il come along and—"

Hardly had Uncle Wigglly sald these
sw words than he and Bauby Bunty
eard & =ad lttle velce saying:

“Oh, dear! Oh, dear, me! Hers I'm
augn in o sassafras tree!™

“Who's that?' usked Baby Bunty.
“1 don't know who it is, but I know
ho It Isn't!" exclalmed Uncle Wig-

ily.

“Then who isn't 1t?" asked Baby
unty,

“It isn't the Pipsisewah,”" mpoke the
hbit gentleman, “'He never unes
oetry, though he did sal some af your
ugary frosted chocolate rake the other
day. But 1 must sce who this is, They
rnu{' need help.”

“Indeed 1 do!" went on the sad little
voice
!i'W‘ho are you?' asked Uncle Wig-
E1LY.
“A lightning bug.”” was the anzwer,
“Some persong call us  fireflles, wnd
that's a good name, too, But 1 am
caught fast by my legs in the stloky
um on thie sassafras tree, and T can'l
¥l lobose. "

“T'Il help vou," sald Uncle Wigglly.
“Ho will 1" added Baby Bunty.

She and Uncle Wiggtly Jooked, shd
hey saw a little brown and drub bug
n the branch of a sassafras tree not
Ar AWRY,

“You don't look like a lUghtning bug."”
iill!ﬁ Baby Bunty, “You don't shine at

‘M only shine In the dark sald the

UK.
“Yer, thal |& true; many times 1 have
ecen you, or your friends, admitied
nele Wiggily. Then he gently set the
Irefly free from the sticky gum, and
he lttle bug flew away, But befors
tdeft It said:

“If ever | can help you, or Baby
Junty, | shall he most glad to do mo,
Unecle Wigglly,'

“Oh, pray, don't mentlon It spoke
the rabbit gentlenian, diffident-like and
iy

Oh, dear!” mighed Baby Bunty
“Hadn't we better gat back to yvour hol-
low stump, Uncle Wu'ﬂ.!l)‘

“Yes, 1 think #o,'" #aid the rabhit
gentleman, Byl when he tried to find
the path that led te _home and Niurse
Jane he could nol. It was too dark.

“{ih. we ars Jost in the woods and the
bad Plpsisewah will get us.,” eried Baby
Bunty.

“Hush!" sald Uncle Wiggity. "1t will
')l light a fire here on

The Pipsisewnh or no
whers

be all right.
this big stone.
other wild ankmal, will
there Is a fire!”

“Then please light one," begged Baby
Bunty.

Hut when Unrle WIﬁ‘lh’ tried to
make the fire he found hs had no
matehes. And then, all of a sudden,
there was heard a crackling and rust-
ling in the bushes.

“0h, the Pipsisewah is coming!" cried
Baby Bunty.

“He'd soon go away If 1 could make
these sticks burn!" sald Tacle Wig-

ily, trying agaln to find & malch, but
e could not

The Fipgisewah came nearer and
nearer, hnwnn? for rabbit-ear pouns,
And then, atl of a sudden, n littie bright
und Hhintnrx‘ light flew through the alr,
and came down on the flat stone whore
Uncle Wiggily had placed the stlcks
to make o fire, And in another mo-
ment ten thousand other Hitle points of
Hght came flying along, They dropped
down  wmon the dry sticks and
branches at the spot where Unele Wig-
ily had tried to make the biaze until
t Jooked ns If the whole place were
burning. X

“Oh, look!" cried Baby Bunty., “We
have & bonfire!"

And  the Plpsisewnh, seseing the
bright light, gave & grumble and growl
and quickly sneaked away,

“Just my luck!" he sald. "1 thought
I'd have & bit of souse, but I don't even
dare go near the fire!”

And Uncle Wiggily,
the stlcks, =ald: -

“This Isn’t buruinf fire at all; iU's
fust m lot of lightning bugs crawling
on the pieces of wood.”

“Yes, that's what we are” sald a
volee. I am the lightning bug You
waved from the sticky gum, and these
wre my cousing wnd my sisters and my
nunts, .

“And vou saved us from the Plpsine-
wah!" snid Uncle Wigglly, and so the
lghtning bugs had. Then the firefly
bugs flew on ahead, lighting the path
to the hollow stump hunﬁnmw for the
bunnies, and all was well,

And If the loaf of bread doesn't hida
In the flower pot when the rice pud-
ding whnts it to help cateh the ralsins

come

looking among

for a ple, I'Nl tell you next about Uincle
Wiggily and the roses, .

WHO’S TO BLAME

ETHEL LLOYD PATTERSON.

Marriage Is too often a partnership l:
Wi

CHAPTER NO, 128,
The Wife's Job,
(Copyright, 1619, by the McClure News-
puper Hyndicate.)

“Why these,'' sald Mra. Mason, “are
the eommonest port of wolf skins! They
do not In the least look like pointed

She ralsed her look from the searf
and muff on her lnp and encountered
the gaze of her daughtler-in-law.

“What, my dear,” she asked, ''led you
to belleve that they wers pointed fox?

“They had white hairs like pointed
when T bought them—" begun Estrelda,

“But the white halrs only were glued
on, explalned Freddie, “so when we
went out in the snow they all washed
“But you could tall" suggested Mra.
ason, “‘that the pelts were too coarse
nlb:a fox at alll That they must be
olf!"

“Well, I'm not in the fur business.”
napped Estrelda. “How should T know?

m not a furrier!™ :
"But—yon are n wife” Freddle's
ther told her, very very evenly.
“Well, 1 certainly don't see what that
a8 to do with—" bégan Estrelda, after
moment’'s amased pause, )
“Ah, my dear,” sald Mrs, Mason, it
oi'd besn able to wee the conpection
stween the two you never would have
ught theso furs’
“Doll Baby,'" interrupted Freddie, I
ust say 1 don't get you myself. I—
“Let me tell you, then, children,” be-
gan Mrs. Mason. ‘'Only, Batrelda, you
must not Imagine that what I say to
ol Is in the a?Irir, of ‘scolding.’ 1—
ust want to help, Remember, [, too,
was young. I, too, had to learn through
my mistakes.' i
“"Who'd ever think you could scold!
sald Freddle.

|vnrr young wife,

which one partner works and the other

Extrelda sald nmhln? 8ha only
looked at her mother-in-luw from be-
neath scowling brows, But Mrs, Mason
wis determined to be kindly. Bo—

“Thin s what I mean, children,” she
pald, “Freddle, you carn $40 a week
That's your Job. To eirn the money
that will feed and house and clothe
you and your wife. Now, since no
one {n this busy, busy world must be
without work, what ls Estrelda's job?
Fortunately you are able to make
enough 8o that it Is not necessary for
her to do much actunl work with her
hands.” On the surface, she appears free
—{res to do 48 shp pleases, But, if we
look ever mo little beneath the sur-
facs we cin see thal, ad n matter of
fact, her job s to make you happy, to
Keep vou as free from worry us pos-
alble, to."

"And she does, mother
broke in loyal Freddie.

“Of course, bhe does!" ngresd Mra,
Mnason, “'Only perhaps as she is atill &
dntrelde  hos  not
giuaped ull the details of her *job,' Cer-
tainly in this instance, she did not
grasp them. 1 mean, the question of the
furs. One hundred and fifty dollars,
with your income, Freddie, represanted
almoxt four weoeks of your labor In
ather words you gave your wife aimost
four of your preclous weeks of work
spend as she eaw fit; to dispose of
wisely. Bhe took those four weeks und
—practically threw them away In o few
hours! That, my dear, was your joh!"

“Dio you mean to say,” asked Ha-
treldu, “thiat you think I ought to know
about everything 1 buy?"’

“1 eertalnly do," Mre, Mason told her.
"I'm perfectly sure that it's heen &
great many years since I bought any-

dariing!"

thing with my husband's money unless
1 knew exactly what I was getting!™

The World'l_ﬂ_l:hut
THE DANGER

DOROTHY DIX'S TALK

BY DOROTHY DIX,

Paid Woman Writer,

OF ROMANCE.

Did you ever think that no other one
thin, {n“ done so much harm in the
workl as romanoe?

It has broken up more hames, drageed
more peopls Into the gutter and wrecked
more lives than the demon rum ever

drenmed of. And the worst part of It
is (hat not only has nobody dis.
covered & cure for It but no
one wants to be cured.  We court

the danger that may annilillate us, and
the thing we dread most in age in the
fear that as we grow old we may be-
come immune to atlacks of the fatal
vomplaint,

Novgltn and poets sing the glory of
romance, but in reality romance |8
marely & kind of sentimental dellrium
l.rarnenn where those afflicted oo Imag-
nary charmers Instead of pink snakes
and from which they generally awake
with a dark brown taste of remorse In
their mouths and an aching heart, #n
? re!pu!ation thiat needs to be sent to
"8

aundry,

t course we haven't been in the way
of looking at the matter In this light,
We have glorifled romance, and made it
the synonym of all that was maost glo-
rlous, beautiful and thrilling in life, also
we haye made It & blanket excuse for
any kind of folly and an adequate de-
fenme for murder, but all the swme, In
spite of ali this press agent stuff, the
devll could shut u -hoT and take & va-
catlon now mnd then If |t wasen't for
romanes, which keeps him working
overtime,

With the majority’ of people romance
is that whieh, put Into the heart of i

n, stealeth away his brains and robs
him of his reason. It maketh him to
babble like n fool, and write letters
which cost him muoch rmnu¥ to get
back again. It insplres him to flights
of Idipey of which he would be Inca-
pable at other spasons

1t Is romances that makes an other-
wige sane Individual advertise In &
matrimonial paper for a wife, and
marry a woman whom he has never
geen before, and whom he meats for
the first time at a railroad station and
recognizes by @ white rose pinned on
her left shoulder. That such people
ascape the fool killer can only be ex-
piained on the theory that the inevit-
able afterclap of romance is the only
nishment capable of fitting the erime
have committed against common

It”hu-t be perfectly apparent to
everyone who gives the subject any
thought that mokt of the sins that are
lurlll'wud to total depravity are the
reanlt of the love of romance that ls

1l¥ “he beginning of wlh. nm:'lr

"is h':#’.' }MI are

let & man acquire a thirst for romantioc
affairs apd he s liable to do anything,
except the right thing, for the first
prinelple of romantle love Is that it
must be (llicit love.

The real reason that men roam Away
from their own firesldas Is not becaumse
thelr own wives are not as attractive
ag somebody elne's wife, but because
they have an Idea that a forbldden love
i# more romantle than a duty love. It
isn't, beciuse thers I8 nothing more
wordld and distllusioning than lying, de-
celving and meeting affinities in the
sort of places where yvou are not Hkel
to encounter your friends. For the af-
falrs that we describs poetionlly as
tuking pilnce under the rome are gen-
erally conducted under shabby, Ili-
smelllng roofs. It la only being dopod
up on romance that enables & man to
endure them, or that causes him to
eclope with & womin who rulns his
career, or to lead a double life, or oth-
wiwise contribute to the businers of the
divoree court,

Upon woman the effects of romuance
ara stlll more dangerous hecauss she
has more time to Indulge herself in it,
thereby becoming & sort of  secret
drunkard who requires to bs continu-
ally stimulnted by it, She begina her
murried Ufe In 4 state of being all (it
up on romance, and asn soon as this
commences to dle out of her system
she decides that she can not sxist with-
out thrills, This ltads her to the con-
clusion that as she does not  have
tremors every time she looks upon her
husbind that she has made a fatal mis-
take in marriage and that the senzible,
practical man who slaves 10 hours a
day to pay her bills and leave her time
to rend erotle novels I not her real
soul mate.

He does not comprehend her aspira-
tions after the Intangible, and she fealn
that such an idealistic nature as hers
ghould not be tied down to three meals
i duy and taking care of & baby, so khe
starts out on a still hunt for ‘an af-
finity, )

Bhe doesn’'t mean any harm. Sho
doean‘'t intend 1o be false to her mar-
El:;p vowe. It's just & plain case of

ing afflicted with romance, and it's
only after she has gotten Involved In a
firpt-class scandal that she finds out
that no married woman «an be ro-
mantic and still preserve a good buatting
average of virtue,

8o far as ynunf girls are concerned
romance 15 & wolf In sheep's clothin
that is walting to devour them. [t
Inoks o Innocent, and ls so dangerous.

It |s the ﬂm:.uu;:t romancs that muken
& respec UNg WOmMANn pursue
good-looking aotors with compromising

Bringing Up Father—By George McManus

POepyTight, 1918, by International News Servies )

SHUT UP-1LL NOT
LISTEN TO YOU - YOURE
NOT GOIN° QUT

SHOT UP -0 TO YOUR
ROOM - DON'T DARE JAY
ANOTHER

TWO WHY - HE YOU WORM - WHY DIDN'T

HOURS | (" ..\, NEVER TOLD YOU TELL ME MRS SMITH
mare | | MEA THING WANTED TO TAKE US TO THE
IGGs- RS A tairus ) THEATRE TOMNIGHT:

M SH)T UP - DON'T
you D“‘RElTALK

K

- —

I;"\ ALL TIRED ou"r‘!
I TUsT sEPaRATED Tws
LITTLE Bovs anp KepT
THEM FROM FishTiN 5

THAT WAS AVERY  WORTHY

EFFORT — - WHo weERE The

MTTLE Boys Yoo Kepr
FRoM FieHTinG ?/j

OYE KNow “THAT
“bUR GREAT HuLWIN®
BRUTE oF A’ BuLL-DoG "
CHEWED UP MY WIFESD
DEAR LIL' ETHEREAL
HEAVENLY™ PET PoDDLE .

-

JOE'S CAR—Ou

\F T PRESENTED
YouR DoG WITH
A NICE “NEW COLLAR

eyt L Pres Pellitng Ca OL 7, Bewsios Watd |

LE'S LoOK N HERE -
1 HAVEN'T “TRIED “THIS
PLACE YET!

P~ WE WISH To SEE A CAR WITH =
3= ' SOME "STYLE 0 \T - HAVE You ALL YOU EVER “THINK OF 1 4;'

Vi ONE “THAT (5 NICELY PAINTED? { L

v : IS A GREASY OLD ENGINE..

4§ BT BLANCHE - 1
'TH' MECHANICAL

NO\TL = = =
_\CO 1D
;‘

—

FOR MERCY SAKES JoE —
LETS HAVE A CAR “THAT

LOOKS DECENT! (——

h{c'

Jetters, It is romance that makes well
brought up girls Indulge’ In flirtatlons
with stranges men, and meet lovers of
whom their parents disapprove outslde
of thelr own homes and contract mar-
riages that they spend the bhalance of
thelr lives In repenting. Tt Ig romanee
that tempte many a glrl from the right
path, not viciousness,

The suppression of romance |8 A re-
form that tha antivice crusade ought
to take up. Having abolighed the sa-
loon, lat us trust that the prohibition
pm-t‘r wil now turn {te attentlon te-
ward doing away with the Intemperate
and dopy sentimental novel which =
the mother of romanoe
(Copyright, 1018, by the Wheelor Syn-

deate, Tned

Just a Moment

DAILY BTRENGTH AND CHEER.
Complled by John G. Quinlus, the
Sunahinae Man.

Luke xvil. 13,

We change our oplnion of others by
their kindness or unkindness toward us,
If he be my patron and bounteous, he
in wise, he s noble, his faults are
put warts, his virtues wre mountalnous;
bat If he proves unkind, or rejecta our
fmportunate ault, then he I8 Hi-natured,
covetous and his free meal (8 callod
gluttony; thut which before we cilled
oivility 18 now very drunkenness and all
ne speaks (s fiat, and dull, and ignorant
a8 & swine. This, indeed, is unjust to-
ward othera: but a good inatrument f
we turn the edge upon ourselves, We
use ourselven l1l, abusing ourselves with
false principles, cheating ourselves with
Hes and prefenses, stealing the choles
and election from our wills, placing vol-
untary (gnorance in our understandings,
aenying the desires of the spirit, set-
ung up a faction against evnrr noble
and just desire, the least of which, be-
ecause we should resent up to reviling
the Infirinys person. It {8 but reason
we should, at least, not flatter our-
selves with fond and too kind opinione.

Every day calls to mind some one of

thy actlons.—J

thy foulest sins, or the most shameful
of thy d , or the Indiscreetest of
eremy Taylor.

~ AND HE secmed to be sore

SS|

GO

(nud. o.PaT. -

BEHCAUSE THE Httle round door,

. 9

I'M NOT quite sure.

- L] -
IF 1'M being kidded,

THAT THE wrens go through.
LI i . 0
OR WHETHER the man. TO GET into thelr houss,
- - L] - L

WHO KNOW-S about birda.
18 TELLING the truth,
- - L
BUT, ANYWAY,
- - -
‘rl-m:m_ \\‘HEJNS of mine.
THAT l..I\;l-'J l:'-l‘ln the porch.
RAISED AN awful haller.
- . .
AN HOUR ago.
- - L]
AND T hurried out
. L

WAS TOO small for him.
AND, ANYHOW,

- L] .
1 DROVE him away.

. . -

AND 'I:ill:. r_nmher wren,
\\’}BNT'H‘_&E.'E{ to her nest.
*

AND A.Imln while later
- -
THE BERI’) mon caing by,
AND 1 1"]'2 him about IL.
.
ANT» HE up and saya,
g «- = =
“IT8 THE cow bird come baclk"
AND PIV_'.I\I .whnt he sayn,
THIS izl)\'lh;lri bird.
JUST RUNE around.
- - -
LAYING ITS oggs.
- - -
IN n'!‘l-il-:!:. t.llrda‘ nests,
AND. THE other  birds

AND 'T':{I-:.\"P left their house,
AND \\;l—t?}lﬂ_out on & hraneh,
AND J\;I' l‘he.dnor of thelr houmse,
WAS ANOTHER bird,
- - .
THAT .\\'AH a stranger Lo me.
L -
AND A.much bigger bird,
- -
THAN THRE little wrens,
- L

HAVE ALL thes trouble, .

LI
AND HE thinks T'm & nut.
- - -

FOR WASTING my time,
- - -

OF HATCHING them out
..o

HOROSCOPE

) THURSDAY, JUNE 8, 1819,
(Copyright, 1019, by the McUlure News-
paper Syndicate.)

Enrly in the morning the sun Is In
maleflle aspect today, according to ns-
trology, later Jupiter Is In & place
held to be helpful,

Befora noon it will ba wise to avold
employers or supariors In office,

it Is not & good sway under which
to seelk co-operntion In any schemo or
to promote enterprises that are of fu-
ture promlise,

Relatives from whom favors are de-
sired are suppossd to be especially hard
to deal with while this configuration
previdls.

Jupliter gives encourngement to thoss

AND BRINGING them up.

UN A couple of wrens
WHILE THIEE wise cow bird, i I
- L -

THAT WOULID be much batter off,
LIVES A lelsurely life, ST
R IF 1D st them alone,
- . -
AND MAYBE 1 am
HUT T”l‘:.ll(nl.!!‘ that I bought tham
- -
KEEPS OUT tha cow birds,
- L] -
AND THAT'S golng somoe.
- - .
I THANK YOI
————
EFFICIENCY OF LAZY.

The best work s dons by the laxy
peopls, who want to get through, and

AND ENIOYS itsell,
" e s
AND, OF course, 1 know
. - L
THAT IT may not be trus.
. - L]
BEI"A[I?E THIS blrd min, |
1S A funny old guy.
L - .
WITH A leather fice,
- - L

AND 1 neyer_can tell

WHAT .'Iil';ﬂ'ﬂnhlg to me. Tedt who ;;u!h business affalrs after the

ANTE WIS , The industrious, notive body, husy as| Ro00 Dur,

ANIF WHIN g had il AR, a hee and alwiys bt I, Is very luble| Great combinations of Industrial in-
to become . putierer terestas which will seek foreign centers

2 WENT o (1] V.
SR HRIVE o 10 fe) Mark Twaln calied attention to the| Of sCtvity ate presaged by the stars
THAT ONE of the reasons, fact that the ant, to whom the sage e fact that the United States has

L recommended  the  sluggurd o o, | Pecome & croditor nation will inapirs
upends most of his energy in running | Much discussion of natlonal policles in
around lke & drunken Indiin "::L‘W“ and in the press, the seers de-

alire

The great humorist hated 1o moye; -

he umed to give the boy in the printing Thie should boa a lucky sway for all
offles a nickel (o sweep mround him, | I0stitutions of learning, the stars mak-
#o that hie would not have to take his| g minds wlert and inereasing vision
fest off the tuble. At soventy he con- | thit will nid students ln their future
founeil that "ull exercisg in Joathsnme ' | CAPETS,

Laginoss 18 not good in itmelf; but| Honors to coliege presidents and pro-
when Joined (o consclentlousness and a fessors agnin are foreshadowed An ed-
wenne of responsibility, as It often Is, | Ueator may be appointed to high offica,
It 1e the vory hest worker [Megnsters to shipping and trouble in
AND WHEN they wars hatched, The worll's work Is done by those|dockyards still are foreshudowed.

Ao who do not Hke it. Nine persons out| Again changes In the cibinet nrre
THE COW birds increased, of ten would guit what they are do-| prognosticated by the seers.

s 8 4 Ing. f they could. Thers in a #sign thﬁ:nr«rnlatmtly
AND THEY Kept him so busy. At the very beginning of  Arnold| presages critigism of hospitals and phil-

L Bennett's novel, “Hilda Lessways,'" is|anthrople institutions.
Just ITAT{.'I.II.\'G cOW CRES.

HE l'.aalr—; to the country
TO l.I\r_'l-: :h\; himsealf.
WAS l1l<':f'A!'.h'l-': of the cow birds,
Wito !;l\’E'ZTI- in the clties,
AND Ll".'r. ull tha other birds,
HATCH OUT their sggs.

. .o

a luminous bt of philosophy ! Persons whose birthdate it is should
SHIM hiited domestle work, and be| keep x close watch on business affaire
causn she hated it she often did it Those who are employed should be
passionately and thoroughly * cureful
Mark Twain hatad to  write—Dr,| Children born on this day may be in-
Frank Crane, in Farm Life. clined to be rrnud and domineering, but
generous and enterprising. These sub-
One pound of phosphorous will supply | jectn of Geminl do not make good em-
heady for one milllon matches, ployes

THAT IH-.:. cama to thg country.
AND IT may be true,
LI -
BUT A8 I've already sald.
L -
,HES A funny old gux




